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РКОГОССЕ 


When ту car broke down last week, I had no idea just 
how much things were about to change. At first, the 
changes were downright miserable. But then, the changes 
became surprisingly pleasant. 

Let me explain... 

I was on my way to work last Monday. I had left my place 
early, as I was due to make a presentation for all the 
company’s major players that morning. There was a lot 
riding on that presentation and so I had prepared for it well 
in advance. Success would have led to a lofty promotion. 
Failure would have led to yet another year or two toiling 
away in my current, entry-level position. I had made every 
effort to nail that presentation, everything had meticulously 
been planned. That is, except the possibility of my car 
breaking down. 

When I was a no show that morning, I ended up dealing 
with a fate much worse than having to go on enduring my 
tiresome job. I was promptly dismissed. 

Fired. 

Axed. 

Let go. 

Plain and simple, they got rid of me before I even had a 
chance to protest and just like that, things in my life 
changed. 

The problem with car troubles - even if they are genuine 
- is that they are perhaps the oldest excuse in the book. Of 
course, nobody believed that my car had broken down. I 
could have proven that I was not lying, of course, but when 
it was clear that my word was not good enough, I simply 
lost interest in my job and the company I worked for. 

Fast forward to the present... 


I'm currently at the mechanic picking ир my car and I've 
got new problems: I've got no way to pay the bill! 

Last Monday, when I dropped of the саг I thought 
nothing of the estimate that was given to me. But then 
again, I had not expected to be fired either. 

The mechanic, Dexter, was not pleased. I offered to pay 
him in four installments, but that simply was not going to 
fly. Instead, he insisted on keeping my car until the entire 
bill was paid. I explained that I needed my car so that I 
could go out on interviews to find new jobs. That was the 
only way that I would ever be able to pay his bill. 

It was a catch-22 situation that had us both cornered. 

Needless to say, in one short week, things in my life had 
gone from bad to extremely worse. Fortunately, things were 
about to improve. 

Dexter had an idea. 

At first, I was thrown off by his idea, but once I let it sit 
for a while, it began to resonate with me. 

And, just what was his idea? 

Sex... 

Not fucking or anything. He wanted oral sex. 

He wanted me to suck him off and then rim his ass. In 
exchange, if I gave him what he wanted, he would tear up 
the bill and consider it paid in full. 

I was shocked when he brought up the idea at first. Sex... 
Was he for real? 

Now, I'm not the sort of guy who's ever paid for sex, but 
desperate times called for desperate measures and I was 
surprisingly open to the idea. Besides, Dexter was just 
about one notch away from pure perfection. He was a 
mechanic so he had that blue collar, rough and tough ‘dude' 
thing going on. He was a young twenty-something guy who 
had tons of muscle and, he was damn good looking. I had to 
admit: I had checked out that ass of his a few times when I 
had dropped off my car. 

It was nice, real nice... 


I figured, how bad could Dexter's idea be anyway? Heck, 
I would have fucked him (or, let him do me) without the 
issue of my bill hanging over our heads. 

Dexter didn't have to ask twice... 

Before I knew it, I was alone with him in his spare 
garage, behind the back office, and we were doing the sort 
of things that up until that day, I would have only allowed 
myself to do in my wildest of fantasies. 


CHAPTER ONE 


I followed Dexter down the hallway leading to his spare 
garage. The typical scent of a garage - a mix of motor oil, 
transmission fluids and other concoctions - wafted through 
my senses as I contemplated what we were about to do. 
Exchanging a sexual favor in order for Dexter to consider 
my bill paid in full - doing something like that would have 
been unthinkable under normal circumstances. Were it not 
for Dexter's insanely good looks, I would not have been 
able to do it, no matter how desperate I was. 

I scanned his physique up and down as I trailed behind 
him, letting my eyes run from his wide, muscular back 
down towards his narrow waist and then back up again. His 
shoulders were broad and his ass seemed to fill out the seat 
of his pants generously, two oval-shaped globes protruding 
out of his overalls from behind. His frame was strong and 
sturdy, which made it all the more attractive. He had an 
orange ball cap on and he wore it backwards, which 
reminded me of some of the jock dudes I'd lusted after in 
high school. In looking at Dexter's physique, I figured he 
must have been athletic when he was in high school, just 
like those jock dudes I loved. He had that unique look and 
feel. His face was decked out with macho features, he 
walked with a certain swagger and he was that quiet 
masculine type. 

Even though Dexter had his greasy overalls on, he still 
looked incredible. I could only imagine how great he might 
have looked, if he had a nice shirt and sexy jeans on. I bet 
he was the sort of guy who cleaned up real good. 

“In here,” he said and stepped aside, urging me to enter 
the garage ahead of him. He had that look of hunger and 
mischief in his eyes, which left a delicious shiver running 


ар my spine. Не was опе of those easy-going, don’t give а 
shit, bad boys. 

“You got а girlfriend?” I asked before proceeding 
forward, having been bitten by my own curiosity. 

He gave me a once over and then flatly said, “Don’t 
worry about that.” 

It seemed pointless to press on, so I dropped the issue. It 
really wasn't that important anyway, we had more 
important things to take care of. 

I carried on into the garage and Dexter followed, closing 
the door behind him. 

As I took in my surroundings, scanning all the space we 
had, I noticed that there was a beat-up SUV in the corner 
and Dexter was heading over to it. Once there, he simply 
leaned his back on the passenger door and stared at me 
from afar. He crossed his arms against his chest while his 
eyes narrowed down on me like a laser. 

“So, Noah,” he said, is voice echoing in the expansive 
space. “You’re stuck for bucks, huh?” 

“Yeah,” I admitted while walking over to him. 

Dexter was starting to look hotter by the minute and my 
inhibitions were quickly fading away. I could feel my heart 
galloping in my chest and I could not wait to go down on 
him. 

He shook his head, and then waived his finger, as if to 
mock me. 

I stopped walking. “I got fired,” I said evenly, rising to 
my own defense. “Because of my car, that is...” 

Dexter didn't seem to care what my reasons were. He 
seemed more intent on keeping his eyes fixed on me, and 
the way he was staring me down, I figured that there were 
probably plenty of dirty thoughts running rampant in his 
mind. It was as if he was sizing me up, like a seasoned lion 
that was sizing up its prey. He was the hunter and I was the 
one being chased. It was all quite a thrill and I began to 
feel quite dominated by Dexter. 


In response to my defense, all һе said was, “Shitty 
deal...” 

I began to feel awkward in that moment. I had no clue 
what to say or do next. Instead of making the next move, I 
simply waited for his cue. 

A thick silence hung in the air between us while Dexter 
continued to stare me down. When I couldn't face him any 
longer, I looked around at the surroundings and bouts of 
nervousness began to claim my resolve, piece by piece. 

“There’s nothing that a little bit of oral can’t fix,” he 
teased, finally breaking the heavy silence. His tone was 
deep and macho. 

Slowly, I nodded my head, indicating my agreement. 

Shit, I thought to myself. I’m going to have this dude’s 
cock in my mouth any moment now... Is this seriously 
happening right now? 


CHAPTER TWO 


Dexter's gaze was like a hot knife and I was the butter it 
was Searing through. 

He slowly began to unzip his jump suit, making sure that 
his daring eyes never left mine. His gaze was hypnotic and 
it drew me in, quickly and swiftly. The attraction between 
us was magnetic and undeniable. 

I was now a nervous wreck and I looked around again, 
this time to make sure nobody was in the building. Dexter 
had insisted that nobody was around, but I wasn’t sure if I 
believed him. He struck me as the sort of guy who wouldn’t 
care if somebody had walked in on us. 

“Come close,” he ordered, once he was in nothing else 
but his white briefs. 

He kept his orange ball cap on, which was hot. It looked 
great on him, making him look all the more a jock. My 
boyhood fantasies were suddenly becoming a reality, I 
could hardly believe it. 

I obliged and slowly made my way over to Dexter. 

His cock was already rock hard and it filled up the tiny 
space that made up the crotch of his briefs, looking much 
like a banana stuffed inside there, struggling to break free. 
I casually stared down at his bulge, taking immediate 
notice of his size. His cock was much larger than I had 
expected - a solid eight inches was my guess. That's when I 
began to wonder if Га be able to even take his cock deep 
into my mouth, given how big it looked. The last thing I 
wanted was to end up gagging on it. Dexter would surely 
be disappointed if I couldn't deliver on my end. 

“Go on, dude... Pay off that bill!” he ordered, sounding all 
cocky and arrogant. 

I slowly lowered myself onto my knees and brought 
myself eye level to his waist. I then reached for his 


underwear and began to slowly peel it off. His cock 
bounced out from behind the elastic band once I got his 
briefs down low enough. Once I had a good eyeful, I 
decided that Dexter's cock was one of the better varieties 
of dicks that I'd seen. It was long and slender, but not in a 
skinny way, and there was a hood of foreskin at the tip, 
which covered the head of his penis in a way that had me 
mesmerized. It was the sort of cock that was made for 
fucking and it left my imagination running on overdrive. 1 
could picture just how amazing his cock would feel stuffed 
inside my ass, if our afternoon indiscretion ever got that 
far. 

I took my time in getting started. I wanted to savor every 
moment of my experience with Dexter. 

As I brought my face closer to Dexter's crotch, I could 
smell his unique scent, a mix of his own musky flavor and 
bar soap. I liked it. 

Slowly... I took hold of his cock and gently began to 
stroke it, moving my hand along its length in long, 
generous strides. While I was still somewhat inhibited, 
Dexter seemed to enjoy my touch right from the start and it 
didn't take long for my mood to fall into synchronicity with 
his. With each long stroke, I began to loosen up and let 
myself enjoy the experience. The warmth of Dexter's cock 
seeped into the palm of my hands, bringing along with it, 
bursts of his intense energy. I could literally taste his 
excitement and feel his need... And all of that with simply a 
touch. The skin on Dexter's cock was soft and I was 
immediately hooked on it. Touching him was such an erotic 
experience. 

Dexter was not like the other guys I'd ever been with. 
Although I had his cock in my hand for reasons borne out of 
necessity, which admittedly put a unique twist onto the 
situation, there was more to my desire for him than an 
attraction that was based on circumstance alone. I found 
myself drawn to Dexter on a visceral level. Right from the 


get go, when I first dropped my car off, һе had taken me to 
the edge. When I had given him my keys, I felt an 
undeniable, primal attraction towards him, the sort that 
had the power to turn any man into a drooling fool. Of 
course, I thought nothing of my feelings at the time and 
tried my best to get past them. I figured that Dexter was 
probably a straight guy with a girlfriend stashed away 
somewhere. I had been conditioned to feel this way 
whenever I saw a guy that I had the hots for. Quite often, if 
I ever liked a guy, he usually turned out to be straight, so 
naturally I presumed that the situation was not any 
different with Dexter. Still, it took an incredible amount of 
strength to not think about him sexually. 

“You ready to put that dick into your mouth?” Dexter 
asked, pulling me out of my thoughts. 

I looked up at that strikingly handsome face of his. I still 
couldn't believe that he wanted to do this, that guys like 
Dexter did get with other guys, after all. I nodded. “Yeah...” 

“Good,” he said evenly. “Show me what you can do with 
that mouth of yours.” 

Dexter cocked his head back and closed his eyes once he 
was done giving me orders. 

I slowly settled my lips around his shaft, sucking the 
head of his penis at first, just to wet my appetite before I 
got heavy into it. When I eventually got a taste of his pre- 
cum, that's when I began to let loose. I devoured his entire 
dick as quickly as my mouth would allow, taking him deep 
inside me until I felt my gag reflex starting to kick in. I 
tried to my best to fight it off... I was sucking off one of the 
hottest guys I'd ever been with, I wasn't about to let 
anything get in the way. 

I soon felt Dexter's heavy hands fall onto the back of my 
head and that's when he began rolling his hips into my 
face, thrusting his cock down my throat at his pleasure. 

“Yeah, buddy... Suck that!” 


I simply moaned, signaling my satisfaction and һе fucked 
my face harder. He stabbed me with his cock, recklessly 
and without abandon, making sure that I worked off his bill, 
right down to the last cent! 

When he suddenly pulled his cock out of my mouth, I 
glanced up at that handsome face of his with a look of 
protest. 

He responded by grabbing onto my cheeks and squeezed 
them hard. “You like that cock, don't you?” 

There it was again, that taunting energy of his, so 
dominating in its shape and form. I found it to be invasive, 
like it was cutting away at my own manhood, but that's 
exactly how I wanted to feel, fully submitted and under his 
control. I wanted to be his bitch. 

“It's hot,” I said, feeling all dreamy inside. I was like a 
cat in heat. “You want more?” 

He grinned at me and then slapped my cheek lightly. 
“Wouldn't you like that,” he challenged with a daring look 
in his eye. 

“Running out of bucks never felt so good,” I countered, 
daring him to go for another round. 

He grinned again and then started to slap his long cock 
around my face. When he began rolling his hips again, his 
cock flopped all over my face, running from my lips to my 
nose and then up near my eyes. Each time it hit my lips, I 
kissed it. His balls also slid around on my face and the soft 
skin of his sack felt incredible. Dexter was the sort of guy 
who hung low, so his sack was loose and it easily draped 
over my face in its entire splendor. 

As I basked in the moment, I couldn't believe just how 
much I'd lucked out with this surprise indiscretion. 

“Yeah?” he asked. “You think you can pay for all your 
bills with that cheeky little mouth of yours?” 

I fixed him with a timid little smile, which he seemed to 
like. 


Не shook his head and chuckled. “Fuck dude, you're 
hot!” 

I was glad to hear that! 

“Got a girlfriend?” I asked, as he worked his cock over 
my face some more. 

“Yep.” 

“She know about... You know...” 

“Naw,” he said quickly. 

“She give good head?” 

“Nope,” he said and then grabbed my face again. “Shut 
the fuck up and suck my dick again.” 

Before I knew it, round two had officially begun, and just 
like the first round, Dexter fucked my face, good and hard. 
As he worked me over, doing my face like it was his 
girlfriend's pussy, I couldn't help but wonder what he would 
want me to do next. 


СНАРТЕК ТНКЕЕ 


Dexter was quick to move things along once he'd had 
enough of my mouth. The next thing I knew, he was bent 
over the hood of the SUV and his thick ass was staring back 
at me, those delicious cheeks of his, daring me to get 
closer. 

Boy did he have a great ass. I was totally mesmerized by 
it and how the slight tilt of his waist made his right cheek 
curl into a delicious ball that beckoned. 

“Go on dude...” he demanded. “Dive in.” 

As much as I liked what I saw, I was somewhat hesitant. 
My sexuality was quite vanilla in nature and I was feeling 
somewhat inhibited. I'd rimmed guys before, but they'd all 
been boyfriends of mine. Dexter was a stranger and while I 
had no issue sucking off his cock, I was starting to feel 
somewhat reserved about eating out his ass. 

Dexter looked back at me. “What's the hold up, dude?” 

“Nothing,” I said, trying to maintain my composure. 

“You rim a dude before?” 

“Yeah,” I shot back. “Lots of times.” 

“Good,” he said and then returned back into a bent-over 
position. “So, go for it.” 

His voice began to sound somewhat drowned out 
because he was no longer facing me. 

My heart was pounding. I walked up to him slowly and 
eyed his ass as if were a hearty slice of cake just waiting to 
be eaten, if only I could... 

“Yeah,” I whispered as I got closer. “That's a hot ass you 
got there.” 

“You'll like it,” he said with a cocky smile. “Guarantee it.” 

I liked his confidence, it was intoxicating. 

I slowly fell to my knees and then placed my hands onto 
his cheeks, squeezing them with eager anticipation. His 


buns felt firm апа muscled. He definitely must have done 
his fair share of squats at the gym because his buns were 
shaped quite well. I spread those cheeks of his and took a 
long look at his crack, taking in all its glorious beauty. It 
was smooth all over, except for the thin layer of hair that 
lined the edges of his crack, and his hole was tight and 
colored over with a fresh-looking shade of pink. 

Super-hot, I thought to myself. 

When I finally brought my face up into his crack I was 
able to smell all of Dexter. I picked up on his musky man 
scent, which I immediately found to be striking, while at 
the same time, inviting. I also noticed that his scent was 
laced with that same scent of soap that I had smelt earlier 
when I was sucking him off. 

I was duly impressed with Dexter's ass and didn't waste 
much time getting my tongue out. I wanted to taste and 
smell more of his man scent. 

“Whoa, buddy...” he said, sounding satisfied once my 
tongue got busy. “You're really into it, huh?” 

I was the one who was getting aggressive. 

“Can't help it...” I admitted. “So fucking hot dude.” 

Dexter chuckled. “Well here's your chance to live out 
your wildest fantasies... Go nuts, my ass is all yours.” 

I felt a thrill of excitement course through me when he 
invited me to go further... I had every intention of living out 
my wildest fantasies and the fact that Dexter knew he was 
the sort of guy that I liked made the experience all the 
more appealing. 

He was hot and he knew it. 

“Stick your tongue in,” he demanded once I got deeper 
inside his crack. He then turned his head around and a look 
of pleasure curled onto his face when he found me lost 
between his butt cheeks. 

I slobbered and sucked, and lightly bit him wherever 1 
could. I just couldn't get enough. 

“Like that, huh?” 


“Yeah,” I said quickly when I came up for some air. “Т can 
never get enough of a guy's ass.” 

I could have been nestled inside his crack forever, 
consuming as much of his musky man scent I could get. 
That's when Dexter reached his hand behind my head and 
pressed my face deeper into his crack, leaving me no 
choice but to thrust my tongue further up inside him. He 
held onto me so tightly that I could barely breathe, but I 
didn't care... As my tongue got deeper inside, I got to taste 
more of him. Admittedly, his scent deepened and got 
evermore musky as I got further in, but I still enjoyed it just 
the same. His ass tasted so damn good, I felt as though I'd 
died and gone to heaven. 

“Yeah,” Dexter grunted. “Fucking eat it... Man, that's 
what I'm talking about!” 

His hand was still fixed onto the back of my head, 
guiding me and forcing me to keep going. Once again, I 
was back to being under his thumb and all my control over 
the situation was revoked. The lion took his prey, once 
again. 

“Eat that ass, dude...” he carried on, losing himself in the 
moment. 

As I worked his hole over, I could feel his cheeks flopping 
around on either side of my face. It was a good feeling to 
have his delicious mounds of flesh bouncing around on my 
face like that. 

As I went about my own business, eating him out, Dexter 
managed to get hard again and he began to jerk himself off. 
It seemed like he would soon blow a load and I didn't want 
him to cum so fast because I was eager to taste his cum. 
Reluctantly, I pulled myself out of his ass and nudged his 
hand away from his cock. 

“Hey,” I said, interrupting him. “Not so fast.. I want to 
taste your cum.” 

He turned around and smiled at me then grabbed my 
face again. “How about I come all over your face stud?” 


“How about we come together, and I eat all your cum 
up?” I countered. 

Dexter seemed pleased with my suggestion, which led 
me to believe that his precious girlfriend had never made 
him such an attractive offer before. 

With his strong hands firmly fixed onto my face, Dexter 
feverishly jerked himself off, grunting and breathing hard 
as he went along, his load fast-approaching. I tried to catch 
up to him as I wanted to cum at the very same second that 
he did. 

“You ready?” he asked, looking like he was unable to 
hold back any longer. 

“Yeah,” I huffed and then popped my load, screaming 
with joy as my cock erupted, pouring out a succession of 
glorious spurts. “Oh yeah!” 

Dexter got all excited when he saw me shoot and he let 
himself go at that point. 

“Yeah, dude... I'm fucking coming!” he said, his voice 
turning into a howl, while he squished my face between his 
strong hands. I soon felt his warm cum oozing all over me, 
covering up face wherever his hands weren't touching me. 
Dexter was the sort of guy who could fill buckets with his 
loads, so my faced was pretty much drenched by the time 
he was done. 

My dick squirted upwards when I came and my come 
landed on the side of his waist, just above his pubes. It was 
a hot sight to see my milky white liquid splattered all over 
him and it was starting to dribble down towards his thighs 
by now. 

“Lick it all up,” he ordered once he'd got his composure 
back, referring to his cum that was rolling around on my 
face. 

I smiled at him, just to let him know that I fully intended 
to eat it all up. I wanted to take all of Dexter's seed into my 
mouth, every last drop of it. 

His cum tasted salty and I was instantly hooked on it. 
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Dexter watched on with а look of curiosity as I went 
about eat up all his cum. He seemed to get off on watching 
me drown his seed into my mouth. 

“That's a good boy,” he said, smacking my face again. 
“Eat it all up.” 

Once I was finished, Dexter reached down and dabbed 
his middle finger into the come that was still on his waist 
and then drew his finger into his mouth and licked it off. He 
sucked his finger as if he was blowing it, and he kept his 
eyes on me the whole time. 

“Hmm...” he mumbled softly. “You taste good.” 

I got off my knees and stood up. “You don't taste so bad 
yourself,” I teased and then searched his eyes for a long 
and tender moment, wondering if he wanted to kiss. 

I sure as hell did. 

I found those deep brown eyes of his staring back at me. 
While we weren't speaking, our eyes were telling an 
interesting story... 

I didn't dare reach in to kiss him, for it would have been 
a blow to my ego if he didn't want to, but I sure as hell 
wanted to. I didn't expect that a straight guy would want to 
kiss. 

“Come here,” he said as he snaked his hand behind my 
back and pulled me in closer to him. 

I pretty much fell into his embrace, and our waists came 
together like two pieces of a puzzle that had been made to 
fit together. 

And then... He kissed me. 

It was a long, passionate, wet kiss... Our tongues 
wrestled together in something of a dance, our lips touched 
eagerly and our hands found their way onto each other’s 
backs. 

“That was nice,” I said, once Dexter pulled away. 

“Yeah,” he said, as he ran a finger tenderly down my 
cheek and continued to gaze at me. 


I could not believe just how much һе had taken to me. It 
was a total surprise. I would have never expected that the 
straight guy I'd met the week prior would have ever been 
such a romantic, let alone a tease. 

I was beginning to fall for him, if that was even possible, 
after having only just met him. He was special, that's what 
it was... I'd never been with anybody like him before. 

“Т guess this was just a one-time thing, huh?” I said. The 
sadness in my voice was too obvious to hide. 

He grinned. “You plan on your car breaking down 
again?” 

I shook my head. “I guess not.” 

“Then, we can't do this again,” he said nonchalantly. 

He may have been emotionally detached from the 
situation from what I could see, but I sure as hell wasn't... 
Perhaps that's why gay men didn't allow themselves to get 
mixed up with straight guys, for this very reason - the hurt 
that came afterwards. 

While I knew better, that what we'd shared was simply 
sex and nothing more, I still couldn't help myself... I wanted 
more with Dexter and I could have easily fallen in love with 
him, if I let myself. He was just too damn irresistible! 

Dexter noticed my enthusiasm turning south and he 
reached his finger underneath my chin and lifted my head 
up. 
“Hey...” he said tenderly and searched my eyes for a few 
seconds. 

I looked back at him, trying my best to hide my sadness 
but I couldn't. 

“You know why we can't do this again, don't you?” he 
asked, still sounding tender. 

Yeah, in fact I did... He was straight and he had a 
girlfriend. 

“Yeah, no... It's cool,” I said, being the understanding yes 
man as usual. It was not like me to protest. 
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“Because...” he pressed on, trying to make me 
understand. “There will be no bill involved and we'll have 
to do this because we want to, not because we've got to 
settle something.” 

My eyes lit up. Could it be? 

“Oh yeah?” 

“Yep,” he grinned. 

“But you're straight and you've got a girlfriend...” I said 
softly. 

“True...” he said, bouncing off of the car door behind 
him, nudging me forward with him. “I am straight but I'm 
also curious.” 

I was definitely confused now. 

“What?” I asked. “I don't get it.” 

“No chick's ever done that to me before... What you just 
did,” he said as he reached down to pull his underwear and 
pants up. “And well, my girlfriend and I - we broke up 
recently.” 

I raised my eyebrow. “That so?” 

“Yep,” he admitted as he snaked his arms back into his 
jump suit. 

“You date guys, too?” 

“No...” 

“And... Now you want to?” 

“Maybe... We'll see how it goes... We can find out 
together, if you're cool with that?” 

“Hell yeah,” I said excitedly. “Let's do it!” 

“Cool,” he said and then zipped up his suit. 

He grabbed my hand and then reached into his pocket 
and pulled out a pen. When he began to scribble down his 
number on my palm, I felt a gush of excitement waft 
through me, like I was on a high from a drug or something. 
Dexter made me feel that way, he had me completely 
captivated. I hadn't felt this excited in a long time! 

“My digits...” he said as he wrote each number down, 
one by one. “Call me later on tonight. Gotta get back to 


work now.” 

“Cool,” I said, forcing myself not to giggle. 

He slipped the pen back into his pocket and then reached 
behind his head to fix his ball cap. His moves were so rough 
around the edges and macho-like and I couldn't stop 
starting. 

“You'll see yourself out?” he asked. 

“Yep, uh hmm,” I said quickly. 

“Cool,” he said and then began to walk away from me. 

I continued to stare at his backside, of course, taking in 
his wide back and slender waist all over again. Man, had I 
scored! I simply could not believe it. 

And then... There was simply silence, except for the soft 
hums and shrieks of sounds one would expect to hear in a 
garage. 

Just like that, our afternoon sex session was over. But the 
heat between Dexter and I was far from over. There was 
still plenty that he and I had left to do together. 

I couldn't wait to find out where things would go. 

While I may have lost my job, on an account of my car 
breaking down, as it turns out, the car brought me 
something far sweeter and special than a promotion ever 
could. 

It brought me to Dexter. 
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